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the very act of mounting like a horse upon an inner reef,
instantly filling, and throwing out the crew, every man of
whom disappeared amongst the breakers. The night which
succeeded was gloomy for both the representatives of his
Catholic Majesty. It cannot be denied by the underwriters
at Lloyd's that the muleteer's stable at Yalladolid was worth
twenty such ships, though the stable was not insured against
fire, and the ship was insured against the sea and the wind by
some fellow that thought very little of his engagements.
But what's the use of. sitting down to cry ? That was never
any trick of Catalina's. By daybreak she was at work with
an axe in her hand. I knew it, before ever I came to this
place in her memoirs. I felt, as sure as if I had read
it, that when day broke we should find Kate at work.
Thimble or axe, trousers or raft, all one to her.

The captain, though true to his duty, faithful to his king,
and on his king's account even hopeful, seems from the first
to have desponded on his own. He gave no help towards
the raft. Signs were speaking, however, pretty loudly that
he must do something; for notice to quit was now served
pretty liberally. Kate's raft was ready ; and she encouraged
the captain to think that it would give both of them some-
thing to hold by in swimming, if not even carry double. At
this moment, when all was waiting for a start and the ship
herself was waiting only for a final lurch to say Good-lye to
the King of Spain, Kate went and did a thing which some
erring people will misconstrue. She knew of a box laden
with gold coins, reputed to be the King of Spain's, and
meant for contingencies on the voyage out. This she smashed
open with her axe, and took out a sum in ducats and pistoles
equal to one hundred guineas English ; which, having well
secured in a pillow-case, she then lashed firmly to the raft,
Now, this, you know, though not "flotsam" because it would
not float, was certainly, by maritime law, "jetsam" It would
be the idlest of scruples to fancy that the sea or a shark had
a better right to it than a philosopher, or a splendid girl who
showed herself capable of writing a very fair 8vo, to say
nothing of her decapitating in battle, as you will find, more
than one of the king's enemies, and recovering the king's
banner. No sane moralist would hesitate to do the same
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